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Pvt. John P. Bell  
     
78th. Sig. Co. A.P.O. 78    
                          
 Camp Butner, 
 N.C. 
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Mrs. J.P. Bell - 215 Horner St. 
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Henderson, N.C. 
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Dearest Sweetheart, 
 Well, today is Thurs and still no letter  
from you. I’ll bet you must be pretty busy.  
I should be busy now too. Cleaning up the place  
and all that but I don’t feel particularly ambitious  
so I shall try to write a little letter to my baby.  
And I’m afraid it will have to be very little because  
all I can say is I love you. I wrote to you  
last night and told you all the news. And  
you know what an eventful life I lead.  
The colored fellow is still plowing out in  
back but it is getting it pretty well in  
shape. He is a pretty old man and yet he  
sure is peppy.  
 It was nice and warm to-day. I don’t have  
to have a fire in the little stove. Mrs. Turner  
said she was going to get me a damper for  
the stove so then maybe I will be able to  
check the fire. Once it gets started it burns  
like mad and it don’t stop till it is all burned  
down. How is your cold, Sweetie, are you taking  
any thing for it?  Also your ankle? (yes I said ankle)  
Does it still bother you. I believe my cunny  
is all better. It doesn’t burn any more so that  
trouble must have gone away. I hope it  
doesn’t come back. 
 Darling, you’re such a sweet cutie and a cute  
sweetie. And I can hardly wait till I see  
your smiling face and can run up and give  
you a great big hug. 
Your own, 
                 Fink. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
